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TEARMS =Two dollars per annum in advance—1wo dollars {

and a quarter, half vearly—and if not paid before the end of
the vear, Two doliars and a half, Those who receive their |
nl Wik carrier or stagze drivers employed by the proprie- |
« be charged 37 1-2 eis. per yeur, exin.
No papers diseantinaed until all arreanages are puad, except
1 of the Editors
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L ZA dverise nents not excending one sfUAre (SiXteen Lines)
twenlv-hve couls

w vt inscrie ] three weeks for oue dodlar
for evary snosegquent insertion : [Argerones i proporiaon. A
anernd dissount will be made to yearly sdveriisers

NPAIL letters addressed 1o the Editors musl be post pud,

JOB PRINTING.

1
Havine a general assortment of large. elegant, plain and orma-
meutal Type, we are prepared (o execule every
jeseriplion of

ANOY PRINIING,
Cards, Circulars, Bill Heads, Noles,
Blank Receipits,
JUSTICES, LEGAL AND OTHER
BLANKS,
PAMPHLETS, &ec.

Priutel with neatness and desaateh, on reasonableterns

AT THE OI-'l-‘I.(‘E OF THE
Jelfersonian Republiean.

THE ISSUE IN OCTOBER NEXT ;
Wm. B. Foster
AKD THE AND THE
Wi o 'f}:;{.ff ti_,f. 42 Dritish 'f'f.-ra_;‘f c:f‘“i

Pevple of Pennsylvania, here is the issue
The election of JAS. M. POW.-
I-il, wall be regarded all over the Union as ev-

nee wot 10 be misuudersiood, that PENN-
SYLVANIA is not 10 be PROSTRATED IN

HEDUST, or her honest vaters CHEATED
ND AIUMBUGGED with impunity---while
evervvole polled for WM, B.FOSTER will be |
decmed an expression in favor of Free Trabe

sud the BRITISH TARIFF of 1846.

Jame M. Power

fasely srated.

Origin of the word *“ Quiz.”

Vay few words ever ook sach a run, or
were saddled with so many meanings as this
monesyliable ; and, however strange the word,
1t s aull more strange that not one of our Lex-
cogriphiers, from Bailey w0 Johnson, ever at-
temted an explanation, or gave a derivation of
1. [he reason is very obvious; it is because
it has no meaning, nor is it derived from any
linguage in the world ever known, from the
Wihen Rich- |

ard Daily was pateniee of the Irish theatres, he

Lalnlonish confusion 1o this day.,

spent the evening of a Sauwrday in company
with many of the wits and men of fashion of
the duy. Gambling was introduced, when 1he
mamager staked a large sum tha! he would have
spoken through all the principul sireets of Dub-
I'n by a certain hour next day, Sunday, a word
ng no meaning, and derived from no known
mge ; wagers were laid and stakes deposi-
Duly repaired 1o the theatre, and de-

paiched all 1the servanis and supernumeraries

THE WHOLE ART OF GOYERKMI‘HT CONSISTS IN THE ART oF REING HoNEsT.—Jefferson.
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The Willow by the Spring.
Air—Lucy Neal.
BY J. HUNT, JR.

Near to my old Grandfather's cot,
A small stream murmurs by,

Aud from its bank a Spring pours out,
Whose waters never dry;

Beside that Spring a Willow stands
A sl and stately tree,—

And would you learn what charms it hath?
Il tell 1ts charms to me.
The Willow by the Spring,
The Willow by the Spring,

Oh, may it live and strength receive,

" =

+ As time the moments wing.

My mother on her biidal morn,
Two twigs 1nserted there,
And twining them together close,

United ihus the pair; :
She lelt them 10 the charge of (ate, F
To flourish, or to fade,—
Dut 1aking root they freely grew,
Aud gave the Spring its shade. |
The Willow by the Spring, i
The Willow by the Spring, ]
Oh, may it live and strength receive, |

As time the moments wing, ]
|

How oft have | when but a child,
And e'en in later years,
Sat anderneath that willow’s boughs,
And bathed its roots in tears ;
Not for a sadness which [ fels, ]
that pressed my heart,—-
with her troop of thoughts
Bade feeling’s fountain start. i

From pains

But mem'sy

The Willow by the Spring, .
The Willow by the Spring,
Oh, may it live and strength receive, |

As time the moments wing. |
‘ !

When on the cultured plains of life,
A wedded pair [ see,
Who, true 1o each, together cling,---
[ think upon that tree;
There, green in age it widely spreads
Its branches 10 the sun,--- ' I
Distinet two irunks appear in view, 1
Aud yet, “ ihey twaiu are one.”
That Willew by the Spring,
That Willow by the Spring,
Oh. may it live and sirength receive,
A bundred yvears to come.

A Vivid Sketch.---The Burning of

scene of modern time commenced,

THE BURNING OF MOSCOW.

Mortier, as governor of the city, immediately
issued his orders and was putting forth every
exertion, when at daylight Napoleon hastened
to him. Affecting 1o disbelieve the reports that
the inhabitanis were firing their own city, he
put more rigid commands on Mortier, to keep

the soldiers from the work of destruction. The | r3ging hurricane, mingled with that of the

Marshal simply pointed to some iron covered
houses that had not yet been opened, from eve-
ry crevice of which smoke was issuing like
steam [rom the sides of a pent-up volcano. Sad

against an enemy that no boldness could awe,
or courage overcome. '1hose brave troops had
heard the tramp of thousands of cavalry sweep-
ing 1o battle without fear ; Jjut now they stood
in suil terror before the march of the conflagra-
tion, under whose burning foolsteps was heard
the incessant crash of falling houses, and pala-
ces and churches. 'The continuous roar of the

flames, was more terrible than the thunder of
artillery; and before this new foe in the mids:
of this baule of the elements, the awe struck
army stood powerless and affrighted.

and thoughtful, Napoleon turned towards the
Kremlin, the ancient palace of the Czars, whose |
huge structere rose high above the surrounding 4
edifices. 4

When night again descended on the city, it |
presented a spectacle the hke of which was
never seen before, and which baffles all de-
scription. The sireets were streets of fire--— |

the prosperity of England and ithe enslavement
of [ree luborers in America.
say. We will give our readers the extracis,
and we will then see which is the Drivish and
which the American measure,

rejoice—our people must mourn.

Mark what wa

E-lmpo: will
The Souh

has triumphed and a few dough-faces of 1he .

North have joined hands with them. Turnel
their backs, like Benedict Arnold, vpon their
friends and embraced their foes. Shame where
is thy blush! FEven Witxor *repented’—fur
we see he went with the Penasylvania delega-
tion when the bill came back 10 the House with
the Senate amendment. So thar, finally, the
whole dclegmion in Cougress, voied agsinst
British interests.  Give them the prase. Wo
are told there are some poor souls among us,

In the morning, Mortier by great exertions : the heavens a canopy of fire, and the entire bo- | who live on the garbage of the spoils aud who

was enabled (0 subdue the fire.
night,

and a cry of “fire! fire! passed through the
city. The dread scene had now fairly opened.
Fiery balloons were seen dropping from the air
and lighting upon the houses—dull explosions |
were heard on every side from the shut up,
dwellings, and the next moment a bright light'

' burst forth, and the flames were raging through 2 red-hot heat over the wild sea below, then
| the apartments. The serene air and moonlight

of the night before had given way to drivingl

clouds, and a wild tempest that swept with the |

roar of the sea over the city. Flames arose on

'watch upon the lofty Kremlin, saw below the constant stream through the air. lncessant ex-
| flames bursting through the houses and palaces, | plosions from the blowing up of stores of oil,

of tar and spirits, shook the very foundation of
the city, and sent vast volumes of smoke rolling |
furiously towards the sky. Huge sheets of
canvass on fire came floaling like messengers
of death thiough the flames----the towers and
domes of the churches and palaces glowed with

toltering a moment on their basis were hurledi
by the tempest into the common ruin. Thous-
ands of wreiches before unseen, were driven
by the heat from the cellars and hovels, and in

' Who are they!?

But the next 4y of the city a mass of fire, [ed by a hfmi- |are ever, lil‘;e erying jackalls, on the trail, comi-
Sept. 15th at midnight, the sentinels on | cane that whirled the blazing fragments in a |mending this bill as democratic! Such men

would sell their country for an office worih 1w
and sixpence a day—aad rifle the chambers of
the dead for a poluical manle—if v would briag
with 1t a little power and a VERY LITTLE place!
Ferret them out ye men of

‘strong arms and sun-burped brows, who 10

from morning 10 night-—ferret those men out,
and put on these your mark—they who rejoice

‘at the reduction of your hard-earned wages —

Put a mark on them, and when their cringung,
fawning puppies come out for office, as ihey
will, remember them!

Who is it in the hour of affliction, when the

. . T il- countenances of re sad--w Yusies
every side, blazing and crackling in the siorm, | an uncessant throng through the streets. Chil- countenances of men are sad--when business

while clouds of smoke and sparks in an inces-
sant shower went driving towards the Kremlin. |
The clouds themselves seemed turned into fire,
rolling in wrath over devoted Moscow. AMor-
tier crushed with the responsibility thus thrown
vpon his shoulders,

| Guard amid this desolation, blowing up the and flee for their lives.  Ob, it was a scene of

houses and facing the tempest and the confla-

’ gration.

He hastened from place to place amid the

dren were carrying their parents--the strong, |
the weak; while thousands more were alagger-!
ing under the loads of plunder they had snatched
fiom the flames. This, too, would frequently
take fire in the falling shower, and the miser-.

moved with his \'oungrlble creatures would be compelled to drop it
should go to Europe and live there.

wo and fear inconceivable and indescribable !
A mighty and close-packed city of houses,
wrapped from limit 10 himit in flames which are

' blazing ruins, his face blackened with the smoke [ed by a whirling hurricaue, is a sight this world

and his hair and eye-brows singed with the fierce  will seldom see. |

heat.

|every nerve for thirty-six hours, entered a pal- lime and lerrific, .
| ace and dropped down lrom fatigue. The man- come all obstacles, and had wrapped every thing slave labor of the tobacco field of the South,

'ly form and stalwart arm that had so often car- | in their red mantle,that great city looked like and sell 10 men the free labor of Pennsylvania.

riec death into the ranks of the enemy, at length
gave way,and the gloomy Marshal lay and
But the night of

At length the day dawned, a day of tem- |
| pest and flame; and Mortier, who had strained leon without, the spectacle was still more sub-  What a commentary! And even here we have

But this was all within the city. To Napo-

When the flames had over- |

a sea of rolling fire, swept by a tempest lhal'l
id:'o'.'e it into vast billows. Huge domes and |

towers, throwing off sparks like blazing fire- |

‘are not kindred with him.

Moscow.
BY J. T. HEADLEY.

with the word “ Quiz,” which they chalked on
every door and shop window in town. Shops
being sbhut all next day, everybody going 10 and .
coming [rom their different houses of worship, | ™ and palaces, appeared in sight; and Napo-
saw the word ; and everybody repeated it, so leon who had joined the advanced gua.rd,gazed
that ** Quiz” was beard all throvgh Dublin.-  long and lho'ughlfully on that goal of his wlshllaa.
The circumstance of so sirange a word being Murat went forward and entered the gates with

on every door and window, cavsed much sur- his splendid cavalry; but as he passed through
prise; and ever since, should a story be attempt- the streeis, e was struck by the solitude that
ed 10 be passed current, it draws forth the ey.! surrounded him.  Nothing was heard but the
heavy tramp of his squadrons as he passed
along, for a deserted and abandoned city was
the meagre prize for which such unparalleled
efforts had been made. As night drew its cur-

pression, * You are quizzing me.”
The above scrap of history 1s new, whether
i -

1 is true or nol. Now, will any body be so

At length Moscow, with its domes, and tow-| . _ )
: |it was one broad flame, warering 10 and fro in they rushed and broke high over their tops,

panted in utter exhaustion.
tempests had been succeeded by a day of tem- | brands, now towered above these waves and
pe.l; and when nigh[ again en"cloped the Ci[y' now di!appeared in their maddeuing ﬂﬂw, as'!

The wind had increased to a per- | SCIuefing their spray of fire againsl the clouds.

the blast.
fect hurricane, and shified from quarter 1o quar- The heavens themselves seemed to have caught
ter as if on purpose 10 swell the sea of fire and the conflagration, and the angry masses that
|extinguish the last hope. The fire was ap- swept it rolled over a bosom of fire. Columns
the flames and the crash of falling houses, and ‘of this sea, and huge volumes of black smoke'\
the crackling of burning timbers were borne to ‘suddenly shoot into the air as il volcanoes were |
the ears of the siartled Emperor. He arose | working below. The black form of the Krem-
‘and walked 1o and fro‘ slopping COH"DISi‘VBI}'ili" afone, towered above the ch:ms, now wrap-
and gazing on the terrific scene. Murat, Eu-' ped in flame and smoke, and again emerging

kind as ta give the origin of the word ** Hoar,"
and its derivation, il 1t has any. We should
guess it belongs 10 1he same family with “guiz.”

--Ed. Rep.]

tain over 1he splendid capitol, Napeleon entered

governor.  ln his direciions he commanded
him 1o absiain from all pillage. ‘For this,’ said
Eating by the Card. te, ‘you shall be answerable with your life.----
A green "uu from Orauge county, determined Defend Moscow against all, whether friend or
‘o speud 8 lew weeks in New York, for the foe.
purpose of seeing sll the sights; and in order| The bright moon rose over the mighy city,
10 sirike his acquuiniances at howe with a prop- tipping with silver the domes of more than two
er idea of the greatness of his visit, he ook up hundred clivrches, and pouring a flood of light
lodgings at the Astor House. cover a thousand palaces, and the dwellings of
When he was ushered in 10 dinner, 1he first three hundred thousand inbabitants. The wea-
day, he was surprised at the number of people | ty arry sunk to rest; but there was no sleep
who sat down, as well as at the vastness of the for Moriier's eyes. Not the gorgeous and va-
dining room. He was equally surprised 10 see | negated palaces and their rich ornaments—nor
that each man had a printed account of his din- | the parks and gardens, and Oriemal umgniﬁ-j
ner before him, and that each one, as lie thought, | cence 1hat every where surrounded him, kept
ate according to the direciions. He was quite | bim wakeful, but the ominous foreboding that |
hungry-—-and well he might be afier waiting | ome dire calamity was hanging over the si-

ihe gates and immediately appointed Morlier,iaﬂd on their knees besought him 1o flee: but he |tion and terror, like virtue in the midst of a

gene, and Berihier rushed into his presence, into view---standing amid the scene of desola-

still clung 1o that haughty palace as if it werelburning world, enveloped but unscathed by the
his Empire. devouring element. Napoleon stood and gazed

But at length the shout, *The Kremlin is on POD this scene in silent awe. Though nearly
fire!" was heard above the roar of the conﬁagra-'l‘h'" miles distant, the windows and walls of

tion, and Napoleon reluctantly consented to “his apartment were '.0 hot that he C(-)Illd scarce-
leave. He descended into lhe‘llreeta with his ly bear his hand against them. Said he, years
staff, and looked about for a way of egress, but laflerwarda---

the flames blocked every passage. At length

] “It was the spectacle of a sea and billows of
they discovered a posterm gate, leading to the fire, a sky and clouds of flame, like immense
Moskwa, and entered i1, but they had only enter-

waves of the sea, alternately bursting forth aad
ed still further into the danger. As Napoleon

elevating themselves 1o the skies of fire, and
cas! his eye around the open space, girdled and ‘h'": sinking into the ocean of flame below.--.-
arched with fire, smoke and cinders, he saw Oh! it was the most grand, the most sublime,
one single strect yet open, and amid the crash

and the most terrific sight the world ever be-
of falling houses and raging of the flames-----

held.”
over burning ruins, through clouds of rolling Public Sentiment.

three hours over his usual time-—-s0 he attacked | lent capital. When he entered i, scarcely a |
the head of hie bill with vigor and ate down as ! living soul mel ks gaze as he looked down the
far as he could, bot e roon came i0 & wtand. | loug street; and when Le broke open the build-|
Just then the gentleman on his right requested | ings, be found parlors and bed-rooms and cham- |
'he waiter 10 bring bim some oysier pie, which ‘ bers all furnished and wu order, but no occupants. |
our friend heard, and iostauly referred 10 the | This sudden absndonment of their homes be- |
list 10 see where it was. wkened some secret purpose yel 1o be fulfilled.

“What " exclaimed be, with aswonishment, | The miduight moon was sailing over the city
turning 1o his neighbor-..* are you all ihe way | when the cry of *fire" reached the ears of Mor-
down there ?
and T feel ¢!

Why, I have only got 10 roast b pf_ |ner; and (he first light over Napoleon's falling

cady as of T would burst ™ lmltl'-i.‘u was kindled, and that most wondrous

smoke, and between walls of fire, he pressed| TThe following articles from the Luzerne
on; and at length, hall suffocsied, emerged in| Democrat show what the intelligent and busi-
safety from the blazing city, and took op his|pess part of the party in this Siate think of the
quarters in the imperial palace of Petrowsky,|new Tariff: —

proaching the Kremlin, and already the roar of of flame would rise ard sink along the surface -Ifmm

18 fluttering between success and prosirarion——
when the bread of the laborer is about 10 be
snatched from his mouth, who is it that exulis?
The man who would, is unfit 10 be called a
He who would transfer our
work shops to England and starve our own men,

Pennsylvanian,

This is no country for him. Iis principles
Free trade and di-
rect taxation is the next step. It is not demo-
cratic, says the Southers nullifier, to discrimi-
nate. Thirty per cent on iron and goal, and
FORTY on cigars and mauufaclure‘nbacm'

men who say the measure is right—protect he

JI7 Brother Spirit of the Times, we will
help you roll the ball of “ Repeal” of 1he Bgi1-
isu Tariff. We will go shoulder 10 shoulder
with you, till this bill is expunged-—zill black
lines are writteu all over 1t and around jt.—
Woiking men of the old Keystone will help
you---the men from the mines---the men from
furnace and forges—the meu from the nail mills
—the men from the caval boats—the men from
the looms—the men [rom the farms—the men
the workshops—the men from the hills—
from the vallies—from the steamboats and the
rail road cars—I[rom (he whole state, in all pia-
ces and all employs—(but the suckers for of-

(fice) —will send up a shout for repeal, that will

make men tremble at the capitol--it will speak
repeal louder than 1he earthquake voice, or the
volcano.

Brother Times give us your hand---you talk
like a patriot---you speak like a man---you feel
like 3 man---you are a man.

Free Trade.

On the strength of Peel’s bill, a2 cargo of
wheat went out of New York, purchased at §1
per bushel and has sold in Liverpool at 70 cts.
Farmers, you have been told that the free trade
bill of the Peel Ministry would improve the
price of grain. It has diminished the price ---
All the European supplies have been fluoded
into English markets, as was supposed, and the
price, as a matter of course, has fallen,

Farmers of Luzerne, Columbia, Wyoming,
Susquehanna, Bradford---while the coal aid
iron business was in operation, you had a cash
market at your door for all you could produce.
Every thihg you could raise brought its full
value---lumberg produce, catile----every thing

nearly three miles distant. Mortier, relieved The British Tariff.
from his anxiety for the Emperor, redoubled his|  This death blow to the poor old Keysione,

commanded a cash price. How will it be nex:
year! Free trade thou art a beaury '

efforts 10 arrest the conflagration.  His men | has passed both [louses, and before this, 1s the
cheerfully rushed into every danger. DBreath-|law of the land. We say British Tariff, and
ing nothing bul sMoke and ashes---canopied by | mark why we say so. ‘T'he next sieamer from
flame, and smoke and cinders---surrounded by Englan:l'will bring the news from every news-
walls of fire that rocked 1o and fro and fell with| paper of the kingdom, wheiher tory, whig, rad-

Remarkable Circumstance.--The Reading Ga
zolte relates the remarkable cireumstance of &
lady of that place who recently underook
iravel 30 miles without a bandbox! We shall
not be surprised at anything, however marvel-

a crash amid the Llazing ruins, ke struggled |ical, or conservative, coutaining lhuzzas over|oudd afier this,

B - S .
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